Where you golng to take that dog, my boy "

“T dunno, I wants ter find out fusc where the dog's goln® ter tale me"

THE TECHNIQUE
OF PROPOSING.

Young Xendall walked rlong the
streot rather less briskly than usunl,
His hopea were Llighted forever, Fle
had just asked a girl to marey him and
had been rejected, Bhe was o nlen
glrl; he had known her for three yeara
and for two of them he hiad been, In
hia subconsclousness, looking forward
to this day—not this day aa it had turn-
ed out, but as it ought to have turned
out. When he came to Pifth Avenue he
pavsed@n instant, debating whether to
go down to his club or up to the park.
For some reason the club seemed to
offer Tewer attractions than usual, and

he concluded to go np,
It was a perfect January day, clear

sun from his heaven and made his fu-
ture o blani,

“It's dellghtful to sit down for o little
aud cool off, nfior wallkklug In this sul-
try weather, don't you think?* sald o
freah, cordinl ¥oung voleo at his elbows
and, turning, he beeame wware of the
fact that Hope Brewster had taken the
vocant place beside lim, and was smil~
ing acipss at him out of hse franlk,
clear epes; a digarming smile that ha
oould mot resent even In hia present
mond of cynleal dejection.  Hope was
difersnt from the other glele,  more
orlginal, independent and' Individuoal,
She had grown up with boys and eould
do all things they could. SBle did things
now that o girl of o less secure soclal
pagltion could not have dared doj the
“A[les Brewster! part of her name cov-
ered the multltude of dittle gins agalnst
the conventlonalitles which were com-
mitted by “Hope'' She was o girl
whom the youug men all llked, but
never made love to, She sat beslde Ken-
lall pow ns naturally und unconcern-
nidly®he 1€ she hiad been @ fellow mem-
bor of one of his elubs, She wore o mil-

A GOOD REASON.

Bhe—T understand that the sermon waa liked s much that he will be nsked Lo

repeat it

He—Yen, It waa the shortest one on rocord,

and crisp, There were mora carringes
in the park than usual, and Xendall
knew a good many of the accupants, Ay
he recognized the wvarlous familiar
faces under the nodding expanses of
flowers and plumes, and ralsed his hat
in acknowledgement of the different
smiles of greeting directed hin way, it
occurred to him how self-possessad wo-
men always were; how gelf-possessed
she was, back thers in the parlor In
Fitty-seventh atreet, while he was all
tangled up in his rhetorle and oratory.
He absently sentod himself on one of
ths wooden benches provided for the
delectation of weary pllgrims, and, re-
gardless of park regulations, began 1o
flip oft with hls cana the enda of some
of the prosoribed “twlga' near by; his
face reddening agaln as he rocallod hap
cooloess and comporure when he had
int{imated that her refusnl struck the

Itary cont with a 1
a pallor hat that o
lodl on her bright head,

“lan't it @ beautliul day? she inquired
Invit ¥, gnzlng with Interost at tha
punsera-hy,

“Fine,"” nesanted Kondall writh the en.
thusindm of the menagerls polar bear
in July,

"Lota of people out,' pursued the
young. lady chesrfully, tapplog  her
small boots briskly en the pavement to
keep up elreulatian,

"No oend," agreed  Xendall, without
manifesting o disproportionate degres
of wurmth on the subject

“You dop't seem to be very Jolly thin
afternoon, Has nnylhing gone wrong?
wan Mo He neEl veanture, as she
turned squnre around and gave him the
benefit of onn of her Jevel, direct
glanecy,

“That's the timo you were mistaken,”

ad-up ecollar, and
‘s had a Jaunty
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suld her companion, with some mstiff-
ness; Y1 was Dever In better splirits In
my life'

Hope smiled at him,

“They doem ke good spirits,’t she
ohderved; “the mirth and hilagity ex-
hiblted Uy the plumes on a hearse, Il
tell you what T belleve the trouble with
sotr 1, Jack. You hnve heen proposing
to a! :!dulinn Arnold and she has refused
you!

£ Iendnll's ancoators who fought In
the Revolution (thus kindlg  eniitling
ihelr descendants to belong to the Or-
der of “Hons") hnd beon less numeraus
by one, he would have been unable lo
stand this sudden audacious fire with-
out flinghing. But bload wiil tell, when
It Is rgully Blood and not slmply the
colovleds sap  of  hypothetle pedigroe
trecs, and the young man did not turn
renemade at the first danger slgnal,

“What makes you think 807" he (n.
quired with a paesable show of indit-
ference.

“Why" explained Hope, nothing
daunted, “It's one of thoss things that
are axiomatie. I can't tell you any
renson; 1 slmply know that nothing
short of belng & rejected suitor could
posslbly bring you to the dlsmall pass
I aee you In to-day, And when we get
that far, tha rvest In plain salling; for
every one has known for a ysar and
more that gour heavenly constellations
have risen and set In o cortaln houss
two blocks from the park, and that to
all other luminaries you were totally
blind, She's a lovely girl, Jack. She's
my best friend and I am on vour side.
Now, what made her refuge you?"

"Why, of course,” anld Kendallyleld-
Ing before the superlor tacties of the
enemy, with something ke rellef; for,
after all, there was o melancholy eome
fort In talking with n sympathetie and
comprehending soul like this, “Why, of
gourse I'm not half good enough for
her, and—"

“Well, you knew that before, didn't
you?'" interrupted Miss Hope, sharply;
“and yvet you went ahead and asked
her just the same, You thought ahe
would glve you a different anawer, You
know you did."

“1 hoped—"" begnn Kendall, correct.
ingly.

“Precisely.  You hoped she was not
averse (o you, and every one  elss
thought &0, T thought so. The course of
true lave pragresses with ldeal smaath-
ness up fo the polnt to-day, and then
everything suddenly goes to pleces
without warning, Theére must be some
reagon for this, and I can think of only
one that {8 auppodable; you must have
done It wrong.”

“Trone [t wrong?’ repented Kendall,
gtupidly. “Done what wrong?"

*The nsking, of couras. You muat
have gong at it In some senselogs way
that spolled everything. 1 haven't a
doubt of (t, myselt,” and Hope amiled
Biandly nt some one she knew in & cart
that was passing, and looked as If she
were soying sha bhad made o bowling
peore of tivo hundred aad nfty.

“Hut," protested the poung man,
roused by varlous considerations, and
in wa o indignant combativaness,
g what you seem po Blre of,
ve made a fool of myaelf, you
1 to tell me that o moment's
a camunl Blunder, would up-

me
pldity,
\sot o glrl's entire opinfon 6f a man?
That {8 o lttle too mueh, Mlas Hope,
even from you!"

It does seem gueer,” Hope admitted
eandldly, "but you know we women
aren't always swayed by reason, but
aften by that indefinable thing which
In called by all poris of names, from (n-
tultion to impulse. It In an awfully so-
rious matter to say the words thal mean
one s golng Lo marry o man, you know;
and the moment befors she says them
o girl sees all the conm a great deal more
plainly than she ever did before tn her
Hfe  And if, just at this juncture, n
min doesn't aet and gpeak in exactly
the way that appeals to that parileular
girl's noturs, why, It's all up with him
and with her, too, before they know it
1 haven't n doubt that you did 1t quite
an you shonldn't have done It for Maie-
line, For instance, you probably intl-
mated to her, mure than onee, that you
wirri btterly unworthy even to opon lier
goupe doar for her, didn't you?"

*Well, naturally, dlnee It in troe="

“And that aehe I& the only girl on
earth you have sver laoked at, or ever
will 1oolk nt, or that you can Imagine
uny one elee os wishing to loek ut, for
all time?

“Why s shouldn't I have enld no?
ghe probnbly knew It anyway.' "

SAnd thot the roason for this le selfs
avident, hecause ohe (g wo superior, 8o
thaughtful, wo. deep, o lterary, #o
teansoendantly different, in short, from
wll the reat of homan Kinds"

“Hho s dl that and o groat doal more,
and Vm glnd Itold her my opinton,*

YAnd dovbtlees you added thiat withe-
out her your future would be emply nnd
wloriess, your Hie o vamplets wreck,
atornity 1tself, & muller of Indferenco
to-vou"

loak hore anld young Kondadl,
unplensantly warm oven 1o the

Wi e of midwintse, "1 don't Know
Tty yate can goess all thin wnloss Yoo
I Bl I teled oy yourself, and 1'm
Lunyiog It D0 what happenod at ol
ot whatever ook ylace e over ang
chagt, and sl there dn now for ma I 1o

tp and pdet used to le Thers |

b by mineid by lnlking saboul

t oany further, dhall wo walk on ™
tih, f " undd his com
panion winll SHE IEn'E avery mid
thint I forttinnte enapgl, when he has
) fIsLAR e, 1o have o el Lo hely
1} Lol I mean to help you, Jadl
| 1 sant you 1o g0 around aund do it
g 10 neain?” he gonped, foollng adl
Y poweers of otalory raduosd (o s wenl

ttlon of her wordm, "L 16 wgain,

Fon, In thule vight way, Now, Int me
o)l wou your miMaks,  ¥You wirs o
pubworyion,  You made hata everything
and youraelt pothing, You auined hir
antll Whe eutddn't help thisking there
it by wometting Lo 1t and wondering
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If, perhups, sbe might not be this crea-

turs of fire and soul you deploted. You
wmads her loge hor perspective, and then,
instead of erecting your own image o
corresponding  statuesque proportions,
you sotuslly made lght of yoursalt,
You were not strong enough; for, don't
You ses, & woman doesn't want a lttle
or humble person to be the one to whom
who gives g0 much, She wants him to
love and revere her, It I8 true, but he
must be head and shoulders above her
at the same time. Probably, also you
wero nervous and embarrasel and awi-
ward, You ought to have been calm and
dignified. Nothing conveys the ldea of
wenkness 80 much pa nervousness; and
o woman will forgive anything sooner
ihen weakness, In & word, you should
have offered to tale her, Instend of
pleading to be taken by her, Do you
wee, Yoo were In the wrong part, You
were not true Lo yoursell nor to real
manheod, and she divined it wﬂ:h that
something in hée swaman's nature which
will act o8 an ottraciing or repelling
furce all her life long.*

“I belleve you are right. Upon my
word T do' sald her lstener  rather
heavily, “But what la done Is done, and
nothing ean undo (t."

"Nothing can undo your bad quarler
of an houry but pluck and energy may
glve you & good one, What you must
do I8 10 go stralght back there and be-
gin over again, “Yes! added Hope,
hastily, seeing the dissent In his face
and attitude, "thut will Introduce such
an element of novelty and originality
that it she carea for you—mind, I say
It she cares—she will be taken off her
foet, and you will have It your own way,
1t ghe really doean't care for you, mat-
ters will be no worse than they are now,
Will you do 12"

Hope spoke eagerly, and the glow and
fervor of her enthuslosm produced o
corresponding warmth in her compan-
lon. Ho thoughd for a moment, then
sald, In the firm, deliberate accents Co-
lumbus might have ueed when he an-
nounced his intention of diacovering
America:

“Yes, I'll do It

"Uood!" exclalmed Hope, *Now he
gura you get into the right attitude of
mind this time, Take it for granted thal
ghe cares for you; remember that you
aroworth o good deal yourself, and that
& great many people think there s no
oni lke you. Finally, if ghe refuses you
abiolutely—I don't think she will, but
you can never be niterly sure of what
u woman will do—let hor pee that you
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lless her! T was a fool for aeting so
like 2 cowardly cad before, Any woman
would desplae It 1 guess I'l go right
nlong, Mise Hope, If you don't mind,
Are you walking my way?"

“No*" said Hope, rising with him and
adjusting herself to the sudden qulck-
8lep In the march of eyenta. “I'm go-
Ing up by the reservolr, Good by, Jack,
and good luck to you!" And she smilod
and nodded encournglngly st him as
they ghook hands in parting.

Kendall wallked rupldly  southward,
his hend up and his ahoulders well bacik.
He had not noticed before how perfect
bl surroundings were, Tho exqulsite
eoloring of the wintry sunset eky
brought out lo full advantage the grace
af the tree forme silhouetted ngainst 1t;
the strotches of dull green grass, the
litle sheets of les-covered water, the
rustic brigges, the lichen-gray rocks, all
seemed 10 smile good cheer at him; the
tall apariment bulldings below wore o
face of kindliness and pubstantial com.
fart; the twin spires of the cathedral
further down seemed llke encouraglig
friends, beckoning him on,

All through the park his feeling of hope
and confidence amounted almost 1o con-
vietlon that he was walking stralght
upon succers. It wos not untdl, afer
emerging upon the avenue, he was near-
ing the fateful cross street that the fever
of his haste began slightly to abate; and,
an he rounded the corner, his footsteps
followed each other In less rapld succes.
slon upon the broad flag-siones which
seomed tn some subtle way 1o suggest
the conventional eiggance and impres-
glveness of thelr surrpundings, Afters
wards he rememberad that a streat-plano
across the way had been playing & famll-
tur Itallan afr; that o lady had been ens
gaged In an lgnondnions altercation with
her ribbon-led pug dog regarding the
directlon of thelr promenade; that an
awkward and unwlelly horseless onr-
riage with its usual self-conscloud oovu-
pants had met and passed him; and that
he had notleed and beon dverted by all
these things—such 18 man's obligation
to precelve the least In the presencs of
the greatest, Truth to tell, however, it
was nut untll he stood face to face with
the familior doors, and had mechanical-
Iy touched the wnasuming but portens
tous black rabber button that the full
realization of his aot took popgession of
hilm. Then, nothing but his sturdy Rey-
olutionary blood kept him from precipl-
tate flight; but his Revolutionary blood
waa nidsd and abetted by the fact that

the door was mlmest Inetantly opened;

CASHMERR HOUSE GOWN FROM HARPER'S BAZAR

The eatin-falsh chslimeres are  ex-
tremely fashlonable thls  Reason, ni
are made up in most graceful cos-
tumes, Velvet ribbon 1 often used for
trimming, and 11 moat effcotive against
the lght grays, reseda greens, and naw
shades of blue

A gown that mests with general fa-
vor, and I8 pecullezly sultable for home
woar, is the model shown In our fashlon
cut, which haa the walst made with n
smull, perfect-fitting yoke of black vel-
vot and @ high collar also of velvet. Di-
roctions for cutting the skiet, walnt,
and slesves are glven In the tlisue-pa-
per patterns rold by Harper's Hagzar,
where thin castume appears, The blouse

« n strong, self-rellant man, who s
rr.“i‘aul.ruo. deeply dlsnppalnted, but who
will go out from her prescnce and con.
e to bulld hig 1fe, clean and true
and upright, a life whicli In to be, quite
independently of her, \\'nrl'!! while, Do
you feel thim woy, Jaok?

wivell, 1 guess 1 could act the part,
anyway. Ab, by the way, Mira H'rlrf_m.
supposing 1 practico up nbit on you?

“Op me!' 1t was Hope's turn o res
yards,
I“:l;r;\'ﬂm you can nee I 1've the right
idea and could carry It out properly, you
know., You've got me Into llhln thing,
and you might an well see if 1'in I? oor
rect trim to mike o puceess of It a

oywell,” sald  Hope daubtfully, ?I
courne, A It will wlp you  any, Go
phead, 111 be Madaline. Whnt will you
Wiy when phe comes lta the receplion
"-r-:",;amn Fay, ‘Tixouse me for eoming
npain, Misn Arnold, but I found on go-
away that 1 had forgotten somo

ng
thing.' *'

iy .‘i. did you leave something hera "
anlod. Hope'n Mius Arnold, fn-chilling
tones. Thoy scemnd Lo pul the heenth

af Mo o Kond ' vourage, and hig
volos rang ol with maily decislin,
“wyen, L 10fL ¥ou hira wnd the anewnot
T want, U thitk the fral part of r!rrr
ffternoan Wikl i bad degam, nnid 1've
oo baok Lo haye ¥ e and
tall e wth There'n no ue \adaline; 1

will 1ot have 'ny’ for an anawer,” *
Kondnll had forgotion Hope utiil wan
fiklng I apnoe with fire and deters

mitfation In hie anpeal,
"Il'th: e wo Hulaied sl that n [T
I yon haven't

while o, M. Kaniall

any e elne Lo pay (o me, !---l]mqu-n 1
wontd bettor feave yon!'' (“I've got tn
b ool for her, o you will ba umod L

I, Interpolnded Topt)

W Wl nut Jonve e intll yon hnva
henrd me el you o full all T
wedin why you wore wWrinl In giving mes
Lher wnuwer you A hafore' winlil Ken
dayy frmiy,  “In the fiest plnos, yon
are nll the world (o me, In the Nestnid
plvony 1 know thint yol all, never mind
wny mote, Mikn Hopsi 1 onn't do 1t to
you, niter ally hut 1 mes wxnetly hivw It
govinsd, mnd 1 oaen Juet in the mood for i

U gunine Vit 16 Hie Wiy Lo msel haty

frant, which hutigh over the belt, 18
irimmed with crossgd bands of black
velvet £lbbon, while the wleeves, which
ars tight-fitting, have ruflles at the top
and a flaring point at the wrlst, On the
skirt Is the same arrangement of binck
volvet ribbon, forming n regular de-
glgn, The sekirt 1o cut to traln alightly,
and 18 larger on the hips and in front
than a walling skirt 18 now made. This
gown can be made In other materials,
guch as sllk, poplin, or bengaline, but
looks hest In cashmers, and If an inex-
penalve quality of allk ln used the con-
jume will come within the means of
most women and still be a gown in the
very Intest mode.

and he entered the house ke one waking
up ta a cannon's mouth, in a nightmare.
The butlir, too well tralned to evinoe
wurprisa at hls return, ushered Kendall
inte the recoption=room and deparied
with his eard, Left to himeelf, the young
man llstened intently to the recedin
footsteps an they paased up the stal
nnd through the Wil above, and then,
informing himself grimly that he was
now eertalnly “in for 1t.'* he began pac-
ing restlessly up and dewn the room,
stopplng now and then to examine care-
fully ann or another of the well-hung

BER §0, 1

N v
89?! TS

WITH DIRE RESULTS.

Doctor—He dled of yush of blood to the brain
She—=Why, that won't kill enybody,
Dogtor—Yes, but he had no braln

paintings, all of which he had long
known by heart.

He was conscloun of & singular lack of
equillbrium, bath physical and mental,
to which his nervousness of the enrlier
part of the afternvon was ateiflfing mat-
ter; he was annoyed to find that he had
an unusual sensation in the region of the
broneidal tubes, and to rid himaslf of At,
cleared his throat anee or twice Ina eare-
less, matter-of-foct way; he tried nat to
et himgelt out of that proper attitude
of mind, which Hopa |]'_3- #ald was so
important, and kKept asguring himaelf en-
eouragingly that 1f he could only begin
all right he should gall through surprig-
Ingly well, as be had done in the pari;
to which end he repeated severil times
the first senténee he had uged in his re-
cent rehanrsal, Then he began to wonder
why ehe did not coma dawn, and, con-
vinced that he had been walting an In-
ordinate length of time, n sudden, wild
gleam of hope shot aeross hia sky—per-
hape ghie was not at home! He wo¥ just
pulling himselt togethera@t this thought,
when the heavy curtalns at the door wera
pushed nalde, and she enterid,

Kendall went forward to meet her,
tnoking exceedingly dignifisd and intel-
Hgent, and possesaad of but one perfectly
clear and distinet jdea—that he must
now begin right.”

“Exguse me for coming agaln, Mles
Arnold,"he repeated with punctilious pre-
cluenesa, gnxing haughtily at the oppo-
aite wall, "but I found on golog away I
had forgotten something.”

“0h, did you leays something here?'
inquired the young lndy in a vales,which,
not al her steady, d to accord
with & certain unusual expression In her
eyes. Kendall, for the firat time in all
thelr Intercourss not notlclng her, owing
to his sudden absorbing interest In a
beautiful etching near him, realized that
this was the moment to take the eltadel
by storm and answered, with all the elo-
quence he could at the moment com-
mand: .
“Yea—when 1 got away, I began to
think that I—to realize that when I waa
hers—that two hours ago—to feel eure
that after all—If you would glve me
the opportunity and not be too hard on
me—in shart" (with a desperate spurt)
“to determine that T would come baclk
and tell you that I—"' his eyes having
1#ft the etohing had fallen upon a small
table across the room; Heaven s sald to
help thoss who help themselves, and
Kendull's metal had been praved, “that
T left my note-book here!' he finlshed, 'n
trinmph, wallking to the table and pos-
sessing himseelf of the littls leather-bound
artiole of such strategle Imporiance, 1y+
ing upon it

YOh!" sald Miss Arnold in a stranga
tone, drawing a qulcl, deep breath. *Did
you eome back for that? T should have
gent It to you when It wis discoversd;
tiut perhaps you nesded It at onep?

“I—yng; 1 needod (L this afternoon,"”
replied Jendall, fealing o great Ioad off
hig mind and gpeaking more easlly, It
contine some figures [ wished to uso at
the alub, and of courss that reminded me
of 1t."

T am porry you have beon' o incon-
venlanced," alio sald, somewhat laborl-
oualy. “It e & long distance to the club.
Tan't 1t very cold for walidng®"

"Botter for walking than delving, I
ahould say," he reaponded, pocketing his
note-boolk and moving towardd the door;
“T actually pitied thouse girls in the park.
They showed pluck; never i white feath-
or, but they must have besn froezing, 1
have yot to sgee o physleal discomfort
that o girl can't facs if 4t Is necessary in
order to do the correct thing."

“The park?" repeated Madeline, “You
surcly haven't been to the park, too, in
this shart time?"

YOh—"* Kendall hesttated; “well, yes;
I took that In on the way." 4

Then, having reached the door, and
wishing to avidd opportunity for wﬂ:
he would call further “breaks,” he turn-
od to gay his adleus,  Madelne's re-
sponsa was oddly Arrevalent.

“Are you surs,'” ghe sald in a strained,
unnatural manner and with apparent of-
fort, “sure that you haven't anything
elsn to eny 7"

“Why, T don't think of anylhing
more,' sald Kendall amleably, tn whose
Lreast o grent refief nt having possid his
orideal hud made every other foellng subs
ordinnte; 4t wans awfully stupld of me to
forget my note-book, and T am sorry to
have troubled yeu; that's all. I will
promise not to do it again,” and he turne
ed once more o g9,

“Oh' snld Madelne, fn a volea that
was i wall, as she sank despaltingly
upan iLeoueh and burled her head nmong
the cushlona, “then you don't care for
me, after alll™

“Aud do you know, Jaek,” she was

HIS GREAT BLUNDER.

Adotphus Dodingion (plendingtyd=Don't b eriel and hardshoartod, Colonel,
Ciyn e your dougliter's hand, and T promise she shnll nover be separaied

from hor fainily.

Qul Bluntly=That's preclsely why I object (0 the martings,

gaying to him o quarter of an hour ller,
when | they weére Dboth sitting on the
couch and she had abandoned the cush-
lons, "five mioutea after 1 had been 80
horrid to wou and you hal gope, I wasd
upstalrs crylng my eyes out, and willing
10 giva worlds to have you back. Only I
knew you would pever ask me agaln.
And Hops Bréwster dropped in and T
was oo miserable to fabricate, si 1 told
her all about it She sald ahe was sure
it would turn out all rlght; but you sen I
knew you better, and I assured her you
would never glve me angther chanoe—
never, And the facts have proved 1 was
right, for 1 had to do the second propos-
ing myself, didn't 17 Won't Hope ba
surprieed when she knows It all?"

“And wodldn't sou be surprised §f you
knew It all? reflected Kendall, as he
Joeked down eontentedly Into the face of
the “dearest glrl In the werld.! *Yes,
of the trjo, I am the only ong who Knows
all the sldes, and who'is not in (ot eur-
prisns”

But he would have been the most sur-
prised of any of them hadfie at that mo-
ment geen at the unfrequents=] north slde
of the park reservolea corthin lonely lit-
te figure standing; a drooping, girllah
figure in & military coal with a turned-
up eollar, and a sallor hat which had lost
I8 usual Jauntiness; for the bright heid
was resting dejeotedly on the iron reser-
voir rafling, and the girl was weeplog as
though  her heart would bLreak.—New
York Post.

————

PROSTRATED.

Overcome With Henrt Discase
While on the Street.

Mes, Wamaley, Wife of Rev. ¢, E, Wams-
ley, Serlously AfMected—Hay been in »
Precarlons Candition,

From the New Ern, Greensburg, Ind.
AMrs,  Wamsley, wife of Rev. O. E,

Wamsley, who lves on West/S8heridan

street, Greensburg, Ind, has recently

been cured of o very serlous case of neu-
rilgia of the heart and nervous prostra-
tlon, A New Bra reporter recently
called on Mre,  Wamsley (o learn  the
focts regurding her experience, Mra

Wamsley sald:

“I um¥orty-three years old, and have
hed considerable sickness, although 1
have nlwaya been quite well untll about
Blx years ago, which wes the time my
youngest son was born, 11 luse
my health then, and until 1
entirely recovered from mo &8 of
that occaslon. 1 had contracted o pe-
vere cold, which oventunlly Induced a
gerlous condithing. My hedart beeame af-
fected, and In o short time I was al-

mogt complately prosteated. There was
continuelly & gradunl kharp padn of the
héart, and frequently iU win EVoTE
that T would Igvaluntarily gly wnt 1o

e, Theoe palng kKept
getting wi and eaysed norvousness.
1 was conlined o my bod, and L wos
it Jong while bofore [ eonld get out, For
yearn afterward, for aconglderable, pe-
rlod ot o tme, T would be nfined fo
the house, and often to my bed, 1 conld
not endure excitement, us I would be-
come painfully nervous, nnd this would
seripusly affect my heart, Sudden puing
woulld coma on at any time of the day
or night, Sometimes these would eotne
on guddenly, causing me to invaluntar-
Iy seream and fall down. It made no
matter where I wag, at home or down
town, T would become helplosa when
thus attacked. 1 conld not sleep nights,
and my appetite was very poor.  What
1 did ent would not agree with me,

‘1 had different physicians, and my
husband d1d everything ho could for
me. The dootors all agreed nd to my
trouble, saying It wis neuralgin of the
heart, resulting from nervour prostris
tlap, that none of them geemed Lo he
able to do anyihing for It except to
aftord temporary rellef. 1 tried diftorent
proprletary medicines gald to bae good
for this disease, but none of them bene.
fted me,  Floally 1 notleed an em In
the New BEra statlng that Mrs. Evans,
who llves In the Weet End, had been
oured of a slmilar trouble Ly using Dr,
Willlama' Pink Pllla for Pale People,
Ko we dealded ta try thom, My husband
bought a box, and 1 began welng them,
This was last tall. 1 felt considerable
better after taking the fivat hox, and
kept on Improving with the second, 1
told my hushand 1 belleves) that as two
boxes had helped me g0 much, #lx boxes
would eertainly eure min. Mo he bought
alx boxes, and T uped them strictly ac.
eording to directions, determined (o give
themn o fale trind. 1 Inproved gradually
a1 oontinued taking  the medicine
When 1 hnd fintshed seven hoxes 1 felt
pepfectly well, but I kepton ti 1 uped
all of the elghth box, whon I tell that
It wan useless to take thom any longer,
oi the doetor sald 1 was permanently
citped, 1 umd the Iast about  thew
months agn, and 1 oam perfectly woll
and dn e good heallh tosddy nm oyver

my agany i se

1 feol thot Dr Wilnme® Plok Pl for |

|

Pale People dld o wonderfu) good for
e, relloving me of no doubl oo Lifetima
of iloKnesh and gorrow’, and Dean cheres
fully veeommgnd thom,

In confirmnton of thin Keangs wtory
Mys, Wamsley furnished the tollowling
amduavie f

htm b to certify that the foreglng
fentimonial 1= an exaol statoment of my
cnno and experience with Lr, Willlamn
Pink Pila for Pale People

MItH, B WAMHLEY

Hinle of Indinnn, Deoatur Cotnly, am,

Personnlly appented before me, John
1 maedl, monotary pabiie dnoand o
the copnty of Decatur, stite of Tnidlnnh
Miew L 1B Wanmnley, who aoknowledin
e AbOve Lo e trns stutemont of lt
s by the wse of (Dr, Wilinma® Pink
M for Pale People

Hubworibad 1o and swoln befors me
thin Bl day of July, 1807

JOHN I, MIURRILT
Mobtinry ablie

Al tho elermenis pecoiinry to glve new
Wen and rlohiosn to the Ylood and
Wtars shttoreld perves wee oontatned In
W opndenmedd form, i De W me' 1k
e for Pade Peopile, Thoy are alio n

Wbeolie Lor Aroublen pooullhy Lo Cormnles,

such na suppressions, leregularities ang
all forms of weakneas, They bulld yp
the blood, und restore the glow of healih
to pale and shallow cheeks, In mey
they efect a radical cure In all case
arising from mental worry, overwork
or excesses  of whitever nature, Dy
Williams' Pink Pllls are sold in boxes
(never In loose bolk) at 60 cents o hox,
o #lx boxes for $2.60, and may bo had
af all druggists, or direst by mall from
Dr,  Whllams' Medleine  Company,
gchenectady, N. Y.

A YGreen=-Grocer's" Clerk.

TLady—How much are your gooseber.
riea?

Clprk—¥1{ty cents a quart,

Lady—Ruather dear, are they not?

Clerk—They are very scarce this sea.
gon, maduam, Last winter wis 80 severs
that but few geese survived,

A SLIGHT MISTAKE.

1—"Mlss Nellls will be down in & m

ment.
"Thienks,"

2="WWhat o dainty littls basket of flow-
eral’

“1ooan't understand why the flowers
frn fastoned in the basket."

f="1"m nlrald
0l Hawors

CiMawer bhumkoekl  Why, b wae g o
bounet"

1've tiiined yar baske



